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<!Boob ®lb Jist's 
I hear the songs but don't feel the feelings, 

The fierceness and a resolve of a Ned Kelly 

Marching as a tin man without his scarecrow 

Toward the guns of Glenrowan near Wangaratta. 

Bushranger, swagman, the tradition's strong, 

Using bullets and fists, wild boys 

Fighting over nuggets at Ballarat and Kalgoorlie, 

Dying hard in the bush for excitement's sake. 

What's left for you now? Shouts for mates, cursing Poms, 

Two-up games, remembering the past times 

Telling all those old stories of past glories, 

Mourning the passing of pre-civilization. 
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